142              Letters to Somebody

11 It was to tell the boys to rise because the boys from
the town were coming over in motors."
" Did you give the message ? "
" Indeed I did, a postmaster must deliver a message/'

"Did you tell anyone else? "
"It's the policeman I told."

"What did you do next? "

" I locked up the post office."

"And after?"

"I went for a long walk in the country,"

" Alone?"

"Not at all.    I went with the policeman."

" Did the boys come from the town ? "

"Sure they did."

"Did your boys rise? "

"Devil a bit."

"When did you return from your walk? "

"When the town boys had left."

One man, a highly educated man, a M.A., I think,
and in a responsible position in a Government depart-
ment, who had been taken in the Pos>t Office, explained
his presence there by 'saying that "he was in the Post
Office because he had so many friends in the building,"

I asked another man caught red-handed with a gun
in his hand whether he was not surprised at having
escaped being Shot, and he replied: "Oh, not at all, it
was a shot-gun and would not carry far." "None the
less, you were using ball cartridge," I said. "Yes," he
replied, "but it's hard to hit with a shot-gun."

What struck me very much was the utterly irrespon-
sible mentality of most of the suspects who came before